He would make the change with pleasure,

For he envies me my leisure;

But the boat that I would steer

Is the boat reflected where

Sunlight first must shine to show it,

And no earthly horse can tow it;

And no ripple must disturb

Garden wall and grassy kerb.

But with these on the canal,

Is there need to change at all?

At Gibney's, from the
IXth Lock, Clondalkin.
April

70